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This startled even me, used as I was to the ways
of the staff* This letter, because it was marked
"Secret", had to be recorded in a special book,
given a secret number, and then placed in one of
many files which lay in my office safe* The letter
in answer, which said "No", had also to be entered
in the book, given a number, a copy filed, and the
answer itself put in two envelopes, one of which had
to be marked "Secret" and properly sealed* This
all took time, and as often as not I was faced with
ten or a dosen such letters, each of which had to be
dealt with by myself in a similar manner*
Should a secret or confidential letter become
lost or mislaid, and the matter leak out, then arrest
and a court martial would be my fate* One un-
fortunate officer was so found out, but during the
trial the missing papers were found between two
sheets of blotting-paper in his office* He had been
under dose arrest for several weeks*
It must not be thought that I am airing a
grievance, but this subject has been touched upon
to show that life was not all dancing at the Sliema
Club and bathing in the warm sea*
Our large and comfortable mess was, during this
time, filled to overflowing, and I was given the
usual single officer's quarters, which was a large
room filled with useful but quite unlovely furni-
ture* There was a celibate's iron bedstead, two